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sun that blinds the beholder's eye with looking upon ' too
big a beauty.' Thus he says, for instance, in one of his
large and shining similes : ' Repentance is like the Sun,
which enlightens not onely the tops of the Eastern hils, or
warms the wall-fruits of Italy ; it makes the little Balsam
tree to weep precious tears with staring upon its beauties ;
it produces rich spices in Arabia, and warms the cold
Hermit in his grot/ Friendship again, he says, is like the
sun ; some people have but a small share in his beams,
only a dark day and a long night from him, snows and
white cattle, a miserable life.

' But some have splendid fires, and aromatick spices,
rich wines and well-digested fruits, great wit and great
courage ; because they dwell in his eye, and look in
his face, and are the Courtiers of the Sun, and wait
upon him in his Chambers of the East/

Such a courtier of the sun dwelt within the clerical garb
of this Anglican divine, who celebrates the rites of sun-
worship with an almost Persian fervour.

\Vhat often gives a freshness and vividness to these
images is the loving notation of many minor and minute
manifestations of the sun's glory ; the sun's rays shining
through little chinks and making little cones and pyramids
of light in a darkened room, or, as Virgil had already
noted, reflected from a vessel full of water and flickering
on the walls and roof of the room in which the vessel
stands. Many other minute phenomena of illumination
attracted his curious attention, the light of a glow-worm,
or the sparkling of a diamond; the dim illumination
of the moon in eclipse, or the ' least spark of the
Pleiades/ and the flickering or the steady light of
candles, from which he draws many of his most elaborate
similes.

Not only light itself, but the eye which receives it was
the object of his interest and study ; ' a mans, or a
womans or a hauks eye' was, he said, ' more beauteous